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2 Sketch 
Black-brown the fields lie, turned and flat, 
now holding spats of white and glistening thaw, 
frozen lakes of melting seeping water. 
Thin ice-shorn puddles gleam crystalline and white, 
in sparkling bridges laced across a gap 
left by water quitting an icy prison 
to search down gutters, gulleys, storm sewers 
and swollen streams toward a river 
seeking a lower sea. 
Sam Sample, Arch, 5 
Naked and Alone 
We Came Into Exile 
Spewn forth with blood 
We entered this world, 
And lest we grow horns without delay 
We leave the same way. 
Our inheritance is the original sin — 
The old mistakes we cannot make again; 
We have the third eye to tell us we cannot go back 
Nor even forward on the same track. 
We are the quiet generation, 
Reserving our breath for the eons 
When someone will hear what we have to say 
(Or maybe just saving our breath to breathe free air some-
day). 
"Naked and alone we came into exile" 
And though we are silent, all the while 
We know we are victims of the gene Destruction, 
And all of us, the side-products of passion. 
James Wickliff, Sc. & H. Grad. 
